Days of Revolution
the job with a small salary (not half of what I received
at the metal firm), I accepted. When I went to my
employer to tell him the news, he was surprised and
tried to dissuade me. Unsuccessful, he invited me to
his home to discuss the matter more fully. I would
not find the satisfaction I expected, he suggested.
And I certainly would not receive any gratitude for
the sacrifice I was going to make. I should listen
to the advice of an older, more experienced man, one
who had no other motive but my interest, he argued.
" I have considered that many times, Mr. S.?" I
replied, " and am very grateful for your kindness. I
know I can expect no gratitude for what I shall do.
The only reward will be in the feeling of having
done my duty. But I think that in these days, where
labour is confronted with so many new tasks, we just
have to help, be it in our personal interest or not."
A last attempt was made by my employer when he
sent to me Professor A.3 a scientific consultant of the
firm who knew me well from our business relation-
ship and who always had shown genuine interest in
my career. He told me of the experience of his
brother-in-law, who had been a secretary of the
Bavarian government and had, in spite of his strong
idealism, been gradually disillusioned.
" I have no illusions. I am prepared for ingratitude.
I think I have to go my way," I replied.
So I parted, not without regret, from men who had
shown me friendship and recognition, to begin a
career which was accompanied by many hardships
but which did not lack the leaven of true comradeship.
My introduction to the Volksrecht, our new daily
paper, was a rather cruel one. Only one day of
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